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Enter Dr. Rfouzus and Mr. PRosopx. 


1 R. R. Well, Mr. Proſody, there is every rea- 
ſon to hope that our endeavours will be attended 
with all the ſucceſs we could wiſh. Every day almoſt 
brings us ſome new viſitors to place their progeny 
under our inſpection. I wiſh, however, that the 
eyes of mankind were directed through a juſter 
medium, that they might view the true objects of . 
ſcience in their proper light. 

Mx. P. I wiſh fo too, Dr. Rhombus, for then 
they would contemplate the ſublimity of claſſical 
intelligence with due deference and diſcrimination ; 
and diſcover that in the mines of Greek and Ro- 
man literature is alone to be found the pure ore 


of ſcientific information. 
B Dx; R. 
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Dx, R. To be ſure, Mr. Proſody, it is nedeſſa- 
ry that I ſhould have your aſſiſtance, to comply 
with the falſe taſte of the times, in teaching the 
monkiſh ſcience of the dead languages. For my 
own part, I am convinced, that without Geome- 
try, Algebra, the four branches of natural philoſo- 
phy, and the doctrine of fluxions, man would be 
only a proper aſſociate for the animal creation. 

Ma. P. By Jupiter! is it within a degree of 
poſſibility, that any human being car have his 
reaſoning faculties ſo obfuſcated by prejudice, as 
to be totally inſenſible to claſſic elegance, and 
the coruſcations of attic wit, That the ſublime 
beauties of Homer, — the rapid eloquence of De- 
moſthenes,—the chaſte ſimplicity of Virgil, — the 
amorous genius of Ovid, —the feſtive livelineſs of 
Horace, the 


Da. R. (interrupting bim)—All ignorant of true 
philoſophy, and of the ſecrets of the creation. Your 
boaſted Greek poet gives the hiſtory of a war 
which never exiſted. Your orator ſaid a great 
deal ro make his countrymen fight, while he him- 
ſelf ran away. Virgil was conſcious how little 
good his tinſel frippery would do the world, and 
therefore very wiſely, when he was dying, deſired 
it might be burnt.— But it is loſing time to enu- 
merate ſuch a catalogue of vagabonds ; not one of 
them was acquainted with the laws of motion, or 


could ind the center of gravity of a common 
chamberpot. 
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Mx. P. *Tis paſt all toleration, to hear you thus 
profane the hallowed aſhes of the dead ; on whoſe 
reputation the irrefragable ſeal of ages is impreſ- 
ſed, and whoſe fame ſhall exiſt with unſullied luſtre 
till time ſhall be no more,—Vain is the attempt, 
fir, to compare their ſublime cotnpoſitions with 
the dry rubbiſh of lines and angles; with your in- 
clined planes, and your wheels and axles, 

Da. R. No it would be paying philoſophy a 
very poor compliment, indeed, to put her in com- 
petition with dactyls, and ſpondees, and ſuch like 
traſh, He, ſir, who can make theories for the 
tides, approximate to the quadrature of the circle, 
and demonſtrate the properties of the catenarian 
curve, does the Greek and Roman heathens too 
much honor to acknowledge them as men, when 
he ſettles the chronology of their uſeleſs exiſtence, 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Serv. Sir, a lady deſires to ſpeak with you. 
DR. R. I attend upon her ladyſhip directly.— 
I leave you, Mr. Proſody, to your heathen n gods and 
goddeſſes. [ Exit. 
Prosopy ſolus.— Le ſublime ſpirits of claſſic 
purity, of whoſe cauſe J am, and ever will be, the 
champion and defender ! Look down with benign 
aſpect on your humble ſuppliant, and aid him in 
combating that barbariſm, which would overwhelm 
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all taſte and elegance in a mercileſs and indiſcrimi- 
nate inundation. Diffuſe into his boſom that pure 
and celeſtial lame, which may fire his imagina- 
tion, and flaſh upon his fancy, till he be inſpired 
with ſuch coruſcations of wit, and ſuch ſallies of 
repartee, as ſhall, like the armour of Achilles, ren- 
der him iavulnerable and invincible, [ Exit. 


Enter Dr. RrwomBus and Mrs, LovEMAN. 


Dr. R. Pray, Madam, do me the peculiar ho- 
nor to be ſeated. 

Mus. L. Hearing of your very great fame, Dr. 
Rhombus, in inſtructing youth, I am come to 
place under your care a dear little boy of mine, my 
only child,—the laſt comfort I have in this world. 
His poor father, on his death-bed, charged me to 
give him a good education; and I am determined 
to the utmoſt of my power to fulfill his wiſhes, 

DR. R. You do perfectly right, Madam; with- 
out the ſublime learning of the mathematics, man 
would be a barbarian, fit only to graze in the fields 
with cattle, and drink at the common rivers. 

Ms. L. Will you be ſo good, Dr. Rhombus, as 
explain to me, who am only a weak woman, the 
uſe of that ſcience you praiſe ſo highly, and in 
which you propoſe to inſtruct my ſon, 

DR. R. Madam, (pulling up his cravat and ad- 
Juſting his wig) with all my heart. Paſſing over the 
rudiments, Madam, (which to uninformed minds 
8 would 
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would be dry and unentertaining) I mean to teach 
him, madam, that matter is infinitely diviible= and 
inſtru& him in the difference between hardneſs and 
elaſticity. He ſhall be able to reſolve and com- 
pound motion; he ſhall demonſtrate, Madam, that 
as the angle of inclination increaſes, the diagonal 
decreaſes ;—and when the lines containing the 
angle of inclination are the cloſeſt poſſible, the dia- 
gonal ſhall be the moſt reſpectable length it can 
be. 
Ms. L. That indeed muſt be a very natural 
and curious experiment, 

DR. R. Yes, Madam, it is perfect nature. 
Then, Madam, I will teach him the uſe of all the 
mechanical powers. He ſhall know how to ma- 
nage the lever with dexterity and effect. Nor ſhall 
he in the leaſt be unacquainted with the unparal- 
leled properties of the ſcrew. He ſhall under- 
ſtand the congreſs of hard and elaſtic bodies; and 
ſhall throw his balls ſo as to produce a maximum, 
or the greateſt quantity of motion poſſible, He 
ſhall find out with accuracy and preciſion the cen- 
ter of gravity and its motions; and ſhall be con- 
vinced, that there can be no peace and quiet in a 
body where that point is not properly ſultained. 

Mus. L. That appears very reaſonable, indeed, 
Doctor, even to my apprehenſion ; but I beg 
__pardon for interrupting you. | 
Dx. R. He ſhall eſtimate the motion of a body, 
whether it riſes in a perpendicular, or oblique direc- 

| tion. 
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tion. He ſhall underſtand centripetal and ye: 
gal forces. 

Mas. L. Pray, Dr. will you pardon my aſking 
the meaning of thoſe terms ? | 

DR. R. Moſt willingly, Madam, nothing gives 
me fo much pleaſure as communicating know- 
ledge, eſpecially to thoſe who are ſolicitous to ac- 
quire it. The centripetal force is that attraction 
which one body has to the center of gravity of 
another, The centrifugal force is that deſire which 
two bodies have of ſhunning contact, and of avoid- 
ing any communication with each other. 

Mxs. L. In my humble opinion, Dr. there is 
much more ſenſe in the centripetal than in the cen- 
irifugal force. 

Ds. R. They are both, Madam, 3 philo- 
ſophical.— It is true, however, that the accelerating 
force, or that which always increaſes the velocity 
of a falling body, is moſt worthy the attention of 
practical philoſophers. Hence it is known, Ma- 
dam, that the quantity of motion generated ia a 
given time, is as the quantity of matter and velo- 
city conjointly ; and hence it appears, that a ſmall 
body with a very great velocity will produce the 
tame effect, as a very large body whoſe velocity is 
flow and languid. 

Ms. L. Indeed, Doctor, it ſeems very difficult 
to determine which ſhould be preferred. 

DR. R. I ſhould not omit mentioning, Madam, 
that this force depends much upon the length of 
the 
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the radius, which fills up the ſpace from the den. 
ter to the circumference. 

Mas. L. Doubtleſs, Doctor, that ſeems very cleaf, 
even to my apprehenſion, 

Dr. R. The doctrine of forces is very intereſt- 
ing; I ſhall, however, only obſerve farther, that 
within the ſurface, the force is diminiſhed the fur- 
ther we go below the ſurface, and is conſequently 
1ncreaſed the nearer we approach it. 

Mus. L. I ſuppoſe that proceeds, Doctor, from 
its not having room to act. 

DR. R. It all proceeds, Madam, from the center 
of gravity, and its attractions. — If I do not weary 
your patience, Madam, I will conclude my pre- 
ſent lecture with a few obſervations on the cycloid. 

Mas. L. I feel myſelf ſo much enlightened and 
amuſed by your inſtructions, that I ſhall be much 
obliged to you for farther information. 

DR. R. I ſhall teach your ſon, Madam, how to 
manage his pendulum, that it ſhall not be injured 
by wind or weather; but ſhall perform its oſcilla- 
tions in proper time; for, Madam, it is an inva- 
riable principle with the cycloid, that all its vibra- 
tions, whether long or ſhort, muſt be performed 

in the ſame time. 
Mas. L. I admire the principle very much, 
Dr. R. for in all our natural proceedings there is 
nothing like regularity. 
Ds. R. You enter ſo ſenſibly into the ſubject, 


Madam, that I need hardly mention, that the force 
| is 


—̃ — war 1 6+ * 
- 


$ THE BUMBRUSHER. 
is always proportional to the /ength of the pendu- 
lum, and the periodic times are on that account 
more accurately obſerved, 
Mas. L. What an excellent practical philoſo- 
pher you muſt make, Doctor ;—are you content 
with your exertions in theory only? 

DR. R. I have indeed, as yet, Madam; been ſa- 
tisfed with ſeeing theſe things upon paper; yet [ 
cannot ſay but I ſhould like to ſee them more ſub- 


ſtantially performed. 


Mus. L. Ay, and if I were you, Doctor, | 
would have the pleaſure of performing them my- 
ſelf; it would be much more ſatisfaction than do- 
ing it by proxy. (ri/ing) 

Da. R. When I ſhall get my apparatus in or- 
der for executing theſe things, I ſhall be very 
proud of your aſſiſtance and obſervation. 

Mas. L. I ſhall be moſt willing to exert myſelf, 
as far as my poor abilities will permit, to ſatisfy 
your pleaſure. [ Exit. 

DR. R. A very ſenſible woman truly, and very 
fit for an auxiliary in philoſophical reſearches. I 
never till now could think a woman's converſa- 
tion tolerable, Though ſhe had not an opportus 
nity, to be ſure, of ſaying very much, yet ſhe liſtened 


with an underſtanding attention to my diſquiſi- 
tions. How ſhe ſeemed to enjoy my explanation 
of the ſcrew, the center of gravity, the centripetal 
Force and the pendulum; to be ſure, though I ſay - 
it, who ought not to ſay it, I believe there is no 

man 
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man whocan lay things open better than myſclf.— 
But here comes my worthy friend and patron Sir 
Uxorious Gobetween, | have the higheſt reverence 
for his opinion and advice. 


Enter Six Uxor10us GoBETWEEN. 


Sik Ux. Dr. Rhombus, I am your faithful hum- 
ble ſervant. 


Ds. R. Sir Uxorious, you do me too much ho- 


nor. I hope my Lady Gobetween is in perfect 
health. 


Six Ux. She is exceedingly well, I thank you, 


Dr ;—1 wiſh you would put it in my power to aſk 
how Mrs. Rhombus does. 


DR. R. An old bachelor, Sir Uxorious; is a 
proper object of ridicule for you happy married 


men to laugh at ;—but for myſelf, I mult trudge 
on in the ſame ſolitary path to the end of my 
days. 

Six Ux. I hope not, Doctor ;—to tell you the 


truth, I have waited upon you on purpole to per- 
ſuade you to marry. 


DR. R. Who—me—Sir Unorious—l could ne- 
ver perſuade myſelf to think of ſuch a thing. 


Sik Ux. Then it is proper, Doctor, that your 
beſt friends ſhould think for you, and contrive to 


make you happy whether you will or not. 


8 DR. R. 
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DR. R. I am very much obliged to them for 
their good intentions; but in this reſpect I muſt 
beg to be excuſed, 

Six Ux. Both your happineſs and duty conſpire 
to ſecond the ſolicitations of your friends. The 
whole country conſiders you as the firſt ſchool- 
maſter in the world ; and there is only one thing 
wanting to make your ſchool the model of per- 
fection. | 

DR. R. (bowing) Such a compliment from a 
perſon of your ſuperior judgment, Sir Uxorious, 
is moſt flattering indeed. I endeavour, it 1s cer- 
tain, to do all in my power to inculcate the divine 
pages of Newton's Principia, and 

Sis Ux. (interrupting bim) No man ſo well; 
but why ſhould you heſitate to make that which is 
ſo near perfection compleatly unexceptionable.— 
You mult, I tell you, be comfortable, have your 
houſe well managed by a careful wife, and your 
own fire ſide made chearful by her ſociety, If 
you will believe me, Doctor, your ihtereſt is ſo 
nearly connected with it that it 1s utterly unavoid- 
able. My Lady Rhubarb told me yeſterday, that 
ſhe would ſend three of her ſons to you immediate- 
ly, but for the objection of your having no wife to 
ſuperintend the family. The mothers of many of 
thoſe boys who are now with you, to my certain 
knowledge, have thoughts of removing them on 
that account. For, however we men might put up 
with it, you know the women are the devil when 


they 
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they take it into their heads, right or wrong, that 
their brats are not managed properly. 
Da. R. To be ſure, Sir Uxorious, your opinion 


always has with me the greateſt weight, But my 


houſekeeper is ſo very careful a woman, and my 
own averſion to matrimony is ſo very great, that I 
ſhould hope the honor of my ſchool may be pre- 
ſerved without it. 

Six Ux. Impoſſible, Doctor, as matters ſtand, 
totally impoſſible. Nothing will ſatisfy the coun- 
try but your immediate marriage. 

Ds. R. (after a pauſe) Well if I muſt,—I 
muſt.—But how am I to get a wife, except ſome- 
body elſe will court for me; for I never in my life 
had any idea of wooing the ladies. 

Sia Ux. Oh never fear, Doctor, you will ma- 
nage that very well. Courting is the pleaſanteſt 
part of the buſineſs. You mult fix upon ſome 
good, clever woman in the neighbourhood ; and 1 
will aſſiſt you as well as I can with my advice how 
to proceed, 

DR. R. Nay, if I muſt be married, Sir Uxo- 
rious, 1 would wiſh you to chooſe a wite for me 
yourſelf, But, when you have done that, I ſhall 
never be able to get through the courtſhip I am 
ſure. | 
Sik Ux. What think you of the Widow Love- 
man; ſhe is eſteemed a very ſenſible, managing 
kind of woman. 

C2 | Da. R. 
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Dx. R. She has juſt been with me to admit her 
ſon; I have had a long converſation with her about 
philoſophy ; but as for love, I never ſaid a ſyllable 
about it in my life; and I am ſure I ſhall not know 
how to begin.—If one could be married without 
making love, I would as ſoon have the widow as 
any other woman. 

Six Ux. Well; we'll make that as eaſy as we 
can. Lady Gobetween ſhall pay the widow a viſit, 
and break the matter in as delicate a way as 
poſſible. In the mean time, Doctor, you muſt 
inſpire yourſelf with courage to attack the city vi- 
gorouſly, provided we get the gates open to re- 
ceive you. 

DR. R. l'll do the beſt I can; but pray, Sir 
Uxorious, let me have as little to do as poſſible. 
I hope ſhe will not require much from me. Lord 
what a piece of work am I likely to be brought 
into! 

Sin Ux. Oh never fear, Doctor, VII go in- 


ſtantly to my wife, and forward your commiſſion 
as faſt as poſſible. [ Exit. 


Ds. R. ( /olus)—What will become of the chord 
of curvature, and the perpendicular upon the tan- 
gent,—] have only one way—to teach her natural 
philoſophy, and be myſelf the operator. She cer- 
tainly liked my lectures; and who knows but ſhe 
might have a ſneaking kindneſs for my perſon, But 
as for me, — I never thought of making love ſince 


I was 
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I was born into the world; and I am afraid it is 
rather late to think of beginning to make it now, 
However I hope the four branches will bring me 
through. [ Exit, 
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A C T II. 


SCENE I. A Parlour, 


Wipow Lovtman ſola. 


Mus. L. A widow of five and thirty, with a 
{mall jointure, a child, and the wreck only of her 
former beauty, is in a very ſolitary ſituation. 
Though too young to abandon ideas of love and 
gallantry, ſhe is too old to expect her wiſhes ſhould 
be gratified by thoſe who are moſt the objects of 
her deſire. Would ſhe put up even with a pecviſh 
old fellow rather than have no huſband at all, 
ſuch creeping cutmudgeons are generally poſſeſſed 
of fo large a portion of frigid caution, that they 
will ſeldom marry without ſome mercenary advan- 
tage in their favor, *Tis hard to look forward to 
fuch a dreary deſart of celibacy, where nothing 
graws but the cold weeds of diſcontent and diſguſt 
to chear the widowed traveller,—But away with 
ſuch reflections; (looking at her glaſs) time has not 
made ſuch havock with me neither. There is very 
little difference, if any (taking out a miniature) be- 
tween what I was at nineteen, and what I am now. 
Who knows but I may till be happy in the arms 
of ſome young, gay, charming huſband ; whoſe 

| delicious 
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delicious ſociety ſhall make days - moments; and 
years hours. Rheumatick age, and peeviſh infir- 
mity, preſume not to ſolicit my regard. Ars. 
Longfort, who is ſix months older than me, and, 
though 1 ſay it, not to be compared in perſonal 
attractions, was laſt week married to an elegant 
young man of eight and twenty, who was followed 
by all the young women in the neighbourhood.— 
It is true ſne had a good jointure, and a handſome 
ſum of ready money in her own diſpoſal. But 
(adjuſting ber handkerchief before the glaſs) 1 muſt 
endeavour to make up in attraction and the graces, 
for what I want in that ſordid conſideration (which 
ought never to be mentioned in love's catalogue) 
—pelf.,—But here comes my Lady Goberween ;— 
I can't ſay I much envy her her huſband ;—he's 
ten years older than her at leaſt, 


Enter LADY GOBETWEEN. 

L. G. My dear Mrs. Loveman how do you do? 
Jam glad to ſee you look ſo chearful. You do 
quite right to try to recover your ſpirits. The beſt 
maxim is, to treat a living huſband as well as one 
can; and to forget a dead one as ſoon as poſſible. 
Life is ſhort ;—love and matrimony are the beſt 
things in it z—nothing is ſo fooliſh, therefore, as 
to repine at what one can't recover; and to loſe any 

time 
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time in delaying to enjoy what is immediately 
within our reach. 

Mxs. L. You, my dear Lady Gobetween, are 
happy in affluent circumſtances, and an affectionate 
huſband ; while I, who have neither of theſe re- 
quiſites, can only congratulate you upon your en- 
joyments, and regret the abſence of my own. 5 

LADY G. True z—it is one of the defirables to 
have a huſband who loves us; and if he happen to 
be the complete object of our choice, we reach the 
pinnacle of happineſs. But this phœnix- like union 
exiſts often in imagination; but ſeldom in reality. 
Prudence, vanity, avarice, and ten thouſand ſuch 
male and female corruptions, render matrimony a 
mere contract of convenience; where, if affection 
happen to creep in on one ſide, it is generally daſh- 
ed with the acid of indifference on the other, and 
thereby rendered taſteleſs and inſipid. The beſt 
way of being tolerably contented, is to conſider, 
that we can ſeldom expect to have one convenience, 
without being deprived of ſome other; and that 
no ſituation is ſo compleat but it admits much 
room for improvement. 

Mas. L. Your obſervations are perfectly juſt, 
Yet, as you obſerve, there mult always be ſome- 
thing wanting, -I ſhould wiſh to ſecure that which 
I think moſt conducive to my happineſs, and truſt 
to matters of leſs moment to be propitious or other- 
wiſe as they might, | 


LApy G. 
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Lapy G. I underſtand you, my dear Widow, 
you would wiſh to ſecure the man of your choice, 
and truſt to providence for the maintenance of 
him and his affections. - But young men,—ſuch as 
Shakeſpeare ſays, are formed to make women falſe, 
are capricious and inconſtant; and ſurely it is bet- 
ter to have one with leſs attractions, whom one 
may indiſputably call one's own, than, as the fame 
great poet expreſſes it, to keep a corner in the thing 
one loves for others uſe. 

Mas. L. Yet, my dear Lady G. if we poſſeſs 
property which is not worth owning, it is but a 
poor conſolation to remember it is excluſive. 

Lab G. I ſhovld have ſuppoſed that your for- 
mer marriage would have taught you, that ideal 
pleaſure is very different fiom that, which us poor 
mortals are permitted to experience; that thoſe 
bowers of felicity, and thoſe roſebuds of delight, 
which are painted in ſuch lively colours in the 
garden of imagination, when touched by the hand 
of reality, degenerate too commonly into the loweſt 
ſhrubs, and the humbleſt weeds. But not to 
loſe time any longer in moralizing, I will proceed 
to buſineſs, — I have waited upon you, my dear 
Widow, to aſk you to become a near neighbour of 
mine. 

Wip. If the motive of my being ſuch be 2s 
agrecable as the end, I ſhall be molt happy to em- 
brace it. 

Lavy G. The motive is matrimony ; and the 
huſband isa 


» BS Wip 
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Wid. Who? You jeſt with me. 

Lavpy G. Be patient and attend—All your beſt 
friends are determined you ſhall marry Dr. 
Rhombus. | ; 

Wip. Good heavens | That old pedagogue. 
| Lavy G. He is very rich, -g00d humoured,— 
and over head and ears in love -with you. My 
huſband has engaged me in his behalf to plead 
with you, I really think, if you can make your- 
ſelf comfortable with an old man, you will have 
every thing you can wiſh tor. 

WIP. Good God |! What fignifies having every 
thing beſides; if one wants that one bing which is 
worth all the reſt, 

Lapy G. Though only a ſchoolmaſter, he has 
been ſaving for ſo many years, that he will be able 
to keep you a carriage, and indulge you in every 
luxury which money can purchaſe, 

WIb. But there are luxuries which money can- 
not purchaſe, which I would infinitely prefer.--- 
How do you think I can ever take in my arms 
that dry wizened old fellow with his great wig ?--- 
It is true, when I admitted my ſon, he talked 
ſomething very like love to me, though he called 
it natural philoſophy ; yet I ſee no reaton why 
love ſhould not be the moſt natural of all phi- 


loſophy. 


Lavy G. Well, this great natural philoſopher 
is dying to ſacrifice his mathematics to your charms. 
You will be the envy of the neighbourhood. All 

| the 
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the widows within twenty miles round are in 
love | 

Wip. (interrupting her)With the Doctor's 
fortune, I ſuppoſe. 

Lapy G. Granted. But were you to marry 
ſome young ſpark whom you might be doting upon, 
and fondling with from morning till night in a cot- 
tage, ſo far from being envied, you would live 
neglected and forgotten by the world. 

Wip. It might be ſo.—But what ſhould I care 
for the world and its opinion, were I in poſſeſſion 
of true, ſolid, ſocial happineſs, my own fire-ſide 
would be the world to me; nor ſhould I care any 
more for what was paſling elſewhere on this revol- 
ving ball on which we live, than what might be 
tranſacting in that plurality of worlds, which, 
Fontenelle tells us, exiſt above our heads. 

LAby G. Still, my dear Widow, you deal in 
imaginary poſſeſſions. We poor women muſt 
try to make our fortunes when we can, A good 
offer, once rejected, ſeldom returns again. The 
men may, if they will, call us avaricious ; but, if 
we are fo, it is by their ſordid example that we 
are compelled ro conſider our own intereſt, The 
remple of Plutus, not that of Love, contains the 
altar, at which theſe ſelf-applauding beings are 
proſtrate worſhippers.— When therefore we can 
get a rich, fondling old fool into our net, it is 
proper we ſhould make him acknowledge his law- 
ful ſovereign ; and permit him now and then, as a 
very ſingular indulgence, to mumble over our 
hand, and kiſs the inſtrument which rules him. 


D 2 Wip; 
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W1p. Well, though I am not a convert to the 
principle of your reaſoning, I am convinced of its 
neceſſity.— But how ſhall I bear courtſhip from 
ſuch an animal. It is a blaſphemy againſt love 
to have him prophaned by ſuch hands; and I. 
who have ever been his faithful. votary, cannot 
bear to ſee his ſhrine violated by ſuch an unhal- 
lowed touch. Matrimony one may, perhaps, en- 
dure; and paſs over it as the tomb where affec- 
tion is buried. But love, thou charm which ex- 
alts our nature, and raiſes us to an order of beings 
infinitely above common mortals! To ſee thee 
alive and blooming in the lanthern jaws and ſet- 
tled viſage of threeſcore is not the portrait ra- 
viſhing, my dear Lady G.? 

Lap G. Your painting is much too ſtrong for 
nature both in your hopes and fears:;—As to the 
courting part of the buſineſs, you will not be much 
troubled with that, as the Doctor, from his great 
love and reſpect for you, has begged Sir Uxorious 
would get me to be his advocate, and leave as lit- 
tle for himſelf to do as poſſible. 

Wip. The leſs the better. Can't you, my dear 
Lady G. be his ſubſtitute after marriage as well as 
before ? | 

Lavy G. Come, come, an old man is better 
than none; and remember, a perſevering veteran, 
in love as well as in-war, is much to be preferred 
to a young deſerter.—1 ou ſhall go home with me, 
where Sir Uxorious has promiſed the Doctor to 
introduce him to you this evening, You muſt 


give 
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give the poor man all the encouragement you can 
at the firſt interview, ſince Sir Uxorious tells me, 
he fears he ſhall be able to ſay little for himſelf. 

Wip. Oh never fear me. Since I am to under- 
go this buſineſs, I muſt make the beſt of it 1 
am determined, however, to make him court me; 
that I may amuſe myſelf with him at leaſt before 
marriage; for heaven knows how lutle amuſement 
1 may have with him afterwards, when we two be- 
come one. | 

Lapy G. Well, my dear Widow, come along 
juſt as you are; you need no additional ornament z 
your eyes have already done the buſineſs. 

Wip. By heavens, if he can expreſs himſelf as 
well as his ſubſtitute, in ſpite of his fallow com- 
plexion and fan- ſtick legs, 1 ſhall be half in love 


with him. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE an Apartment in Sir Uxoz ious's houſe. 


Enter Dr. RyomBus and Mr. Prosoby, introdu- 
ced by a ſervant, who immediately retires. 


DR. R. My dear Proſody, forgetting now all 
animoſity about our favourite ſtudies, I wiſh you 
to aſſiſt me in this buſineſs, which ſo much con- 
cerns the happineſs or miſery of my future life. 
The matter is not gone ſo far, but if we can find 


any weighty reaſons againſt it, it may ſtil] be ho- 
nourably got rid of, 


Ms. P. 
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Mz. P. Every reaſon, Doctor, which I can urge 
will be conſentaneous to the nuptial condition. 
If we ſearch the records of antiquity, where alone 
true wiſdom, and the molt enlightened codes of 
information to direct the human conduct are laid 
down; we ſhall find them all replete with the 
warmeſt exhortations to that animated intercourſe, . 
fo natural between the ſexes. If our circumſtances 
and fituations will admit of it, it is certainly beſt 
indulged in that period of our exiſtence, when the 
paſſions are heated by juvenile impatience, and the 
imagination inflamed by all the ardour of expecta- 
tion. Though this may not be your precife ſitua- 
tion, Dr. R. (looking earneſtly at the Docter, who is 
trembling with apprebenſion) it is proper you ſhould 
recruit, as much as in your power, what has become 
languid by the lapſe of time; and ſtir vp the dregs 
of life with ſuch activity, as to make them ſparkle 
in the cup of pleaſure. You ſhould be informed, 
Doctor, of the argument which the great Anacreon 
made uſe of, when he was told by the ladies, that 
his head was filvered with age, and his limbs en- 
teebled by decrepitude. ** Be my hairs white or 
** otherwile,” (ſays this immortal poet and amor- 
dus veteran to the fair inſulters of his ſituation, — 
Be my hairs white or otherwile, I regard not; 
one thing occupies my attention the nearer [ 
*© approach to the goal of life, the more it be- 
comes me to fill up the little ſpace that remains 
„ with as much pleature and indulgence as pol- 

ſible.” 
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« ſibletꝰ ou, therefore, Dr. Rhombus, after his 
illuſtrious example, ſhould devote every thing, 
nay even your Newton's Principia, to the charms 
of Hymen and the blandiſhments of love. 

DR. R. I give up the Principia !—Not for all the 
petticoats in chriſtendom. If you think, Mr, Pro- 
ſody, it will at all interfere with my mechanical 
powers, I will give up all thoughts of matrimony 
immediately, 

Mx. P. ( ſmiling) No, I ſhould rather think it 
would give you the beſt opportunity for the ex- 
erciſe of thoſe powers which can poſſibly be deſir- 
ed. Be ſides, as far as I can underſtand from Sir 
Uxorious, you have advanced too far into the 
trenches of love to be able to retreat with honour. 
The lady, I find, either is, or ſoon will be, under 
the cover of this manſion; in dying and ardent 
expectation of a rapturous interview with Dr, 
Rhombus. 


Da. R. (going) Oh ! I muſt go home directly; 
I can never ſtand it. 

MR. P. (ſtopping him) conſider, Doctor, what 
a diſgrace it will be to your philoſophy, if you 
make 1o diſhonourable a retreat. 
Ds. R. Will it injure me as a philoſpher ?— 
Then I will go through with it be the er 
what it will, 


24 THE BUMBRU SHE R. 


Enter Sir Uxog ius. 


Six Ux. I am ſorry, gentlemen, to make you 
wait ſo long. My Lady G. who is juſt come 


home, and brought Mrs. Loveman with her, has 


detained me in ſettling the interview between you, 
Dr. Rhombus, and her amiable friend. 

DR. R. I am very much diſtreſſed at it, I aſſure 
you.—But I hope my philoſophy will bring me 
through. I muſt beg you, Mr. Proſody, to ſtand 
on one fide of me; and you, Sir Uxorious, on the 
other, till the buſineſs is over. 

Mx. P. Oh, Doctor, that would be quite un- 
philoſophical, 

Sis Ux. It could not poſſibly happen. The 
hady's delicacy, upon thele occaſions, mult be 
conſulted. Nothing but a tete à tete will do. 

DR. R. It is very hard, indeed. — Pray how 
long will it be neceſſary to remain in that ſitu- 
ation ? 

MR. P. That will depend, Doctor, Upon your- 
ſelf. If you mean to take the citadel by ſap, your 
operations will be tedious, if by ſtorm, from the 
account given of its ſtrength, it will ſoon ſurren— 
der at diſcretion, For my own part, if I may be 
allowed ro give my advice, I ſhould recommend 
the opinion of our great maſter Ovid; who ſays, that 
theſe kind of tortifications are always beſt taken 
{word in hand, 


Six Ux. 


* 
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Six Ux. Very right, Mr, Proſody, that is quite 
my opinion,—T will introduce you, Doctor, to the 
lady, and then Jeave you alone with her. Nature 
is, in theſe matters, a very ſufficient inſtructreſs. 

DR. R. (Jighing) I am afraid nature will be my 
enemy rather than friend upon this occaſion, —I 
fee] myſelf ſo completely petrified I ſhall not be 
able to ſay a word. —My dear, Sir Uxorious, con- 
ſidering my ſituation and feelings, I am ſure the 
matter had better go no farther, 

Six Ux. Oh impoſlible ! It would be uſing the 
lady in the baſeſt manner to entertain a thought of 
deſerting her. Come, your fears will only increaſe 
by delay, let me go immediately and introduce 
you to the lady. 

DR. R. Pray, Sir Uxorious, let me have a mo- 
ment to breathe in. 

Mx. P. Call up your philoſophy, Doctor, to 
your aid. 

DR. R. Pray, Sir Uxorious and Mr. Proſody, 

be within call, if I ſhould be diſtreſſed for aſſiſt- 
ance. , 
Six Ux, We will attend you fo cloſely, that 
you ſhall have no cauſe to fear. Come, the ſooner 
it is over the better. (Going and drawing Rhombus 
forward by the arm.) 


DR. R. Well, if I muſt, 1 muſt, [ Exeunt, 
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SCENE, An Apartment darkened a table and two 
candles upon it. 


WiboovV alone. 


Wip, Well, here I am, placed by the cold hand 


of mother prudence, to make, what is called, my 


fortune. Would not a dry morſe], eat in the ſo- 
ciety of one who had poſſeſſion of my heart, be in- 
finitely ſweeter than all the delicacies of nature ac- 
companied by an object of indifference ? But the 
die is already thrown, I have conſented to receive 
the addreſſes of this antiquated lover, and muſt 
collect what ſpirits I can for the occaſion, —Vani- 
ty, thou corrupter of women's hearts, if my fu- 
ture lot is to be wretched, it is to thee I ſhall be 
indebted for my unhappineſs! I have already a 
ſufficiency for every natural want; and if, by en- 
deavouring to gratify thoſe imaginary ones, which 
thou haſt created, I ſhould, by graſping at the 
ſhadow loſe the ſubſtance ;—loſe that inward ſa- 
tisfaction I have formerly known; hom but my- 
ſelf can I accuſe ?— However, vapours begone ; 
here comes my amorous ſwain; I will make as 
much amuſement of him as I can, 


Enter 
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Enter Sir Uxog1ovs introducing Dr. RaomBus, 
who is with difficulty brought forward. 


Sis Ux. Permit me, Madam, to introduce Dr. 
Rhombus, whom you already know as the firſt 
literary character in this neighbourhood, to your 
more immediate attention and regard, [ Exit, 

and leaves the Widow and Dr. Rhombus looking 
at each other, the latter bowing awkwardly. 

Wi. (after a conſiderable filence) Won't you 


chooſe, Sir, to be ſeated ? 28 


DR. R. Tha—a—ank you, Madam, if you 
pleaſe. | 


Wip. (another pauſe) It is a very fine evening, 
Sir. 

DR. R. Ye—e—es, Madam, very fine indeed. 

W1ip. The weather is very hot, Sir. 

Da. R. Ye—e—es, Madam (rubbing his face 
with his handkerchief ) it is extremly hot. 

Wip. (a pauſe) Schemes on the water are very 
agreeable at this ſeaſon of the year, 

Ds. R. Certainly, Madam —(aſſuming à little 
courage) pray, Madam, can you ſwim? 

Wi. (laug bing) No, Sir, upon my word, I 


- 


never learnt. (ade) What a ſweet companion he 


will be by a fire-ſide in a long winter's evening! 


Wip. (a long pauſe) I hope you will not find my 
little boy very dull, Doctor. | 


Da. R. No, Madam, I dare ſay I ſhall not. 


E 2 Wip. 
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Wibp. (aide) If he be as bright as his maſler is. 
upon this occaſion, he will make a very ſhining 
figure in the world. What ſhall 1 ſay to make 
him ſpeak ? (To him.) You were ſo kind, Doctor, 
to give me a very ſenſible lecture on philoſophy 
the laſt time I had the honor of ſeeing you; I ſup- 
pole it is to continue that lecture that you have fa- 
vourcd me with this viſit, 

DR. R. Y—c—es, Madam—— No, Madam, it 
is a very different buſineſs, 

Six Ux. (afide) courage, Doctor, that will do. 

Win. (afide) Now it comes. (To bim) Sir. 

DR. R. —Madam, Sir Uxorious, I mean my 
Lady Gobetween, has ſatisfied, I hope, —has told, — 
has intreated, —has alked,—I mean, Madam, you, 
I hope, have given your conſent, Madam, that I 
might, that I may be your (aſide to Sir Uxari- 
ous) Upon my foul, Sir Uxorious, I cannot get it 
out for the life of me, —do come and aſſiſt me. 

Six Ux. (ade) Never fear, Doctor, you'll do 
it vaſtly well. 

Wuip, Sir, I ſuppoſe you mean that I gave my 
conſent to Lady Gobetween, to hear your inſtruc- 
tions upon a new branch of philoſophy. If that 
be your meaning, Sir, I am always willing to in- 
creale my very ſmall ſtock of ideas, and conſe- 
quently am ever ready to receive the inſtructions 
of thoſe who are moſt capable of teaching me. 

DR. R. I fe—e—ar, Madam, I mult trouble 
you to be my inſtructor upon this occaſion. 


SIR Us, 
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S Ux. (from behind the ſcenes) Admirably 
well, Doctor. ; 

W1b. Is it poſſible, Sir, I can teach a man of 
your experience any thing new ? 

DR. R. Yes, Madam, it is very poſſible, for I 
never had the ſmalleſt experience in the matter. 

Wi1p. Surely I am not acquainted with any 
thing of which you are uninformed, 


Ds. R. Yes, Madam, indeed you are. (Afide) 
Lord, how I tremble ! 


Wip, Will you then, Sir, be ſo good to tell 
me what that affair is in which I can give you any 
intelligence“ 

Da. R. (Looking terrified, and walking towards 
the table) Will you give me leave, Madam, to 
put out one of theſe candles? - My eyes are weak, 
Madam. 

W1p, By all means, Sir. | 

Da. R. (Aſide to Sir Uxorious) Don't fail to ſup- 
port me, Sir Uxorious. 

Sta Ux. ( Afide) Depend upon it. 

Wio. You ſhould avoid reading by candle light, 
Sir, as your eyes are ſo weak. 

Ds, R. Yes, Madam. I find candle light upon 
this occaſion diſtreſſes me very much, 

Wio. Give me leave to remove this other can- 
dle further from you. 

Da. R. Madam, I will ſpare you that trouble. 
{He removes the candle to the other fide of the table 
and conirives to put it out ; then runs to the Widow, 

throws 
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throws his arms round her neck, and ſmothers ber 
with kiſſes. His wig falls off. The Widow cries out, 
and in come Sir Uxorious, Lady Gobetween, and Mr. 
Proſody. 

Wir, Can you believe it, my dear Lady Go- 
between, Dr. Rhombus has come here with felo- 
nious intent, put out both the candles, and at- 
tempted to raviſh me. | 

Da. R. Lord, Madam, I beg your pardon 
but I know ſo little of courting that I thought 
that was the beſt way of doing it. 

Six Ux. Never mind, Doctor, you only miſtook 
the end for the means. 

Da. R. Yes; I was only deſirous of coming to the 
Q. E. D. of a propoſition at once, without going 
over the intermediate ſteps.—And now, Madam, 
ſince my tongue is ſet at liberty by coming in 
contact with your charming lips, I will venture to 
promiſe, before this good company, that if you 
will conſent to become the wife of an old man, 
every indulgence, which either my fortune or 
perſon can give you, ſhall be yours. 

Wip. A longer demonſtration, Doctor, might 
not perhaps have done your buſineſs ſo well, 

DR. R. You will always, Madam, find me en- 
deavouring to do things for you with as little de- 
lay as poſſible. 

Sts. Ux. (Taking the Widow's hand and giving 
it 10 Doctor Rhombus.) Come, the matter is all 
ſettled. To-morrow morning the ceremony ſhall 


be performed. 
: Ms. P. 
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Mz. P. Previous to the conſummation, I will, 
to-morrow, felicitate this amorous pair, with a 
few ſtanzas on the utility of matrimony to the pro- 
creation of the ſpecies; and teach them how inti- 
mately that ſtate is united with the higheſt Cyprian 
gratification, 
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